AGANKAST two wicked sisters 2005

the two wicked sisters are dressed for the demolition ball,
the two wicked sisters are heading for a fall,
at the stroke of midnight all will be put right,
for the two wicked sisters, dressed for the demolition ball...

desolate northern town in the grip of falling down,
these people need relief, on an impulse they call the theif,
in a brothel at hells end.. masquarading as a friend,
two sisters tempting you, with something bright..something new..

how come you shout so loud, how come you have joined the crowd..
you chant and bay for blood, burn, burn.. the sisterhood..

the two wicked sisters are dressed for the demolition ball,
the two wicked sisters are heading for a fall,
at the stroke of midnight all will be put right,
for the two wicked sisters, dressed for the demolition ball...

in the town their grows unrest, towards that sinfull nest,
when anounced a demolition ball, we shout stand or fall,
no longer shall we be used, no longer shall we be abused,
burn them both on the funeral pye, destroy their sinfull empire..

how come you shout so loud, how come you have joined the crowd..
you chant and bay for blood, burn, burn.. the sisterhood..

the two wicked sisters are dressed for the demolition ball,
the two wicked sisters are heading for a fall,
at the stroke of midnight all will be put right,
for the two wicked sisters, dressed for the demolition ball...

don't believe a word they say.
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